CHAPTER 204 
November 17, 2011 
“Maya still in bed?” 
“Whatever gave you that idea?” 


Chie had stopped by Justin’s house late in the evening. The group had essentially 
turned to taking shifts visiting Nanako at the hospital and making sure Yu didn’t do 
himself in with all his grief. It was honestly a rather dangerous situation to leave Yu 
all alone, not necessarily because they were afraid he would do something stupid 
mind you: he was in grief, but he wasn’t going to throw himself out a window just 
yet. After all, Nanako might have been in the hospital fighting for dear life, but 
killing himself wouldn’t accomplish anything. If anything, worst come to worst, it 
would just be adding to the body count. Yu wouldn’t even think to do that; though 
perhaps he should have been considerate enough to realize beating himself up like 
this to the point of poor health was causing his friends just as much grief as jumping 
off a building would. Justin would know, he had experience in that field. Essentially 
Chie had finished her shift at the hospital, which meant traditionally it would be 
Justin’s turn to go... However, over the last few days he hadn’t shown up for his 
shift, which while the others could understand, deeply concerned them in that it 
meant Yu was all alone with Nanako. That couldn’t have been a good thing for 
morale. She wished there was some kind of alternative that could get Justin out of 
the house long enough just to poke his head in and see how Yu and Nanako were 
doing, but alas, any and all means by which she had proposed going about that 
were immediately shot down. 


“You know, | can keep an eye on Maya while you visit Nanako if you want.” Chie 
proposed, head tilted slightly to the side, hands on her hips as she spoke, perhaps 
not understanding why Justin was so reluctant to leave the house. | mean, she got 
why he didn’t want to leave; that wasn’t what she was getting at. She had heard 
how bad Maya’s condition had been getting as of late, so it wasn’t like she was 
going to hold it against him or anything. Maya was to Justin right now what Nanako 
was to Yu. It was only shameful that no one seemed to want to visit Maya; though 
she supposed that was also due in part to Justin keeping his lips sealed on the 
matter. Not that he would let everyone into the house should they suddenly come 
into possession of such information anyway; Maya might have been better off 
getting some visits, but round the clock visiting from all her friends was going to be 
a pain in the ass to both him and her. It wasn’t like Nanako where they couldn’t 
disturb the girl if they shook her body violently in her sleep; she was far from 
waking up from the seems of it. Maya, however, had no problem being conscience, 
and just as every other conscience person in the world, she did have a schedule of 
sorts, even in illness. And that schedule pretty much revolved around being in pain, 
forcing herself up to take a piss in pain, eating a couple saltines and some soup in 


pain, falling asleep in pain, and occasionally watching television. Yes. In pain. 
Really, Justin shouldn’t have even been dragging Maya downstairs to the TV; but 
with the suffering she was going through, who was he to make her suffer through 
boredom as well? He just wished he had a television up in his room for the girl. 


“Don’t take it personally, but I’d feel better being here.” Justin rubbed the back of 
his neck a bit with embarrassment. He knew it sounded like he didn’t trust Chie to 
watch over Maya, which wasn’t true in the slightest. If there was anyone he trusted 
alone with his sick sister, it was Chie. God knows she knew what she was doing 
anytime Justin got sick, even if he refused to let her help him. It was strange that 
she didn’t want to be a doctor or something when she grew up; Justin legitimately 
believed she knew what she was going when it came to illness and the human body. 
The fact of the matter though was that as much as he felt Maya would be in capable 
hands with Chie, he was simply too concerned about her to leave the house just to 
tell Yu the same thing he had been for a week or to stare at Nanako for a good hour. 
He’d gladly show up if there was a change in her condition, but he sincerely 
doubted anything had happened since the last time he showed up at the hospital: 
otherwise Chie would have kicked the door down with excitement... 


Huh. Maybe Yosuke’s sitcom wasn’t that far off. It was still pretty shitty though. 


“Don’t worry, | don’t.” Chie sighed with reassurance. She would never till the day 
she died understand how those two were able to forge a brother-sister relationship 
without actually being related, let alone actually believe it were the truth, but had 
that been Chie’s sister, she would completely understand. Oh yeah, did | mention 
Chie had a sister? She was long gone mind you, she had a good five or six years on 
Chie which meant she was already in college. To be fair, they usually got in a lot of 
arguments, so Chie wasn’t entirely surprised she didn’t keep in contact anymore, 
even if she truly believed that was such a trival matter to ignore her sister over. | 
mean, siblings were supposed to fight over everything, right? Really, Chie should 
have missed her sister now that she didn’t eat dinner at the same table as them 
and everything, but she didn’t feel the slightest drop of remorse that she was gone. 
She didn’t really miss her sister as a person, which was kind of hypocritical in that 
she was Sad her sister did not return the same. It was probably also worth noting 
that her sister was far more academically gifted than Chie, so when she still lived in 
the house with Chie and the family, Chie was always getting compared to her 
sibling, and usually degraded for not getting the same grades as her. And it 
annoyed her to no end because unfortunately, not everybody could be that smart, 
no matter how hard they tried. “I just don’t get it... This has to do with the 
television, right?” 


“| want to say yes, but...” Justin began, his speech slowing to a crawl as he 
progressed, deep in thought on the matter. Truth be told, he couldn’t say with one 
hundred percent certainty that this had any connection with the television. She was 
far sicker than anyone, besides from perhaps Nanako, had ever gotten as a result of 


being inside there for too long, and on top of that, she had accepted her shadow 
without so much as a struggle; which for the record, Justin had to say was a pretty 
impressive and admirable feat. But regardless of his opinions on Maya and her 
ability to accept herself and her faults, it didn’t add up that someone so comfortable 
with themselves would succumb twice as hard to their shadow than to someone 
who fought it every step of the way. And it wasn’t like she had had ever gotten sick 
from the fog the dozens of other times they were in there... Really, the only 
connection Justin was able to make between the television and her illness was that 
she got sick right after she left the other world that day... Justin had to wonder if 
someone was more likely to get an infection after accepting their shadow... Was it 
possible she had managed to catch something because she had a weakened 
immune system after her encounter with her other self? Justin couldn’t say for 
certain, but it made a hell of a lot more sense than anything else he could come up 
with, that was for damn sure. Not that sense really mattered at times such as this. 


“You're not sure?” Chie finished his sentence for him. You know, the cliché usually 
went that your soulmate could finish your sentences for you, even if Justin didn’t 
quite believe in that soulmate crap. | think it spoke wonders of the two’s 
relationship. At least, Justin hoped that’s what it meant and not that he was just 
incredibly predictable. Justin shrugged and nodded a bit with confirmation. Seemed 
he didn’t have much to explain to Chie; she understood it all already. There was just 
nothing there for him to tell her that she didn’t already get. 


“Yeah exactly. Only we can find out is if a doctor looks at her, and this is Maya we’re 
talking about. Best we can do at this point is wait and hope it doesn’t get worse...” 
Justin mused to himself, biting his finger with disapproval and worriment. She was 
already in bad enough condition that she should be in a hospital, and had she not 
been a fighter she already would have been; but the simple fact of the matter is 
that no matter how hard Justin tried to get her to a doctor she just would not budge. 
By this point the only way Justin was going to get her into a doctor’s office was if 
she just dropped dead; which, you know, kind of defeated the point. He just hoped it 
wouldn’t go that far and that they were seeing the worst of it all right now. He 
shook his head and sighed after a moment. He had done and continued to do 
everything he could for a girl who refused to be helped at this point; he could only 
pray it was enough at this point. Worrying himself over what could happen, while so 
easy given the circumstances, would help no one in the long run. He just needed to 
sit back, chill out, and just wait for all this trouble to pass them by. 


Justin smiled before clasping his hands together and staring Chie in the eyes.“So 
what can | do for you anyway? You want to kick my ass again at Sony Smash Bros, 
or...?” Justin questioned with a chuckled under his breath. Chie rolled her eyes a bit 
as she stuck her hand into her jacket pocket. She wasn’t a fanboy or anything, but 
come on: it was not just Sony Smash Bros. The entire battle system was different... 
kinda... Okay, at least how you scored was different; that was good enough for her. 
Alas, she wasn’t here just to play video games though, as fun as that tended to be. 


She assumed Justin would either want to keep the noise down or that Maya would 
have that thing hooked up upstairs for her entertainment while she burned off her 
fever. The latter of which wasn’t an awful idea, though it never passed Justin’s 
mind. No siree, Chie had planned ahead for any possible contingencies and yanked 
out a deck of cards. 


“Well | thought you might like some company while waiting up for Maya.” Chie 
smiled a bit as she passed the deck of cards off to her other hand, cards moving 
neatly into a second pile in her palm. Oh Chie was complete shit when it came to 
playing cards, but she could shuffle like it was nobody’s business, and she intended 
to let the world know anytime she got the chance. Honestly, Chie could come here 
and just shuffle cards in front of Justin and he would be amused... But then, he was 
always happy to just have her around anyway, so it didn’t really matter if she could 
captivate his attention with these fancy sleights of hands; she captivated his 
attention so much more. Still, it was true he had been growing rather bored locked 
up in his house, and while he wasn’t complaining since he was in complete 
understanding of the dire circumstances, he supposed a little distraction to keep 
him occupied wasn’t a terrible idea. What WAS a terrible idea was Chie playing 
cards at all. She wasn’t stupid; she was well aware she was no master of Texas Hold 
‘Em or anything that didn’t involve asking how many sevens the other players have. 
That didn’t mean she didn’t try to have fun playing these games though. 


“But Chie; you’re awful at cards.” Justin pointed out with amusement. It wasn’t so 
much the game itself she was bad at, though she did sometimes forget the rules on 
the more complex games, but at the very least she was better than Yosuke. No, the 
problem was that she could not lie with a straight face, and that cost her dearly in 
any game where she had to bluff. But then again, she was still one hundred percent 
better than Yosuke, and maybe a little bit better than Yukiko, who always made this 
‘um’ sound before she made a move when she had to lie. Mind you, if she didn’t 
have to lie in any game, she out right refused, so | suppose at the very least she 
knew when to hold em and knew when to fold em. Well actually it was more like she 
held them and that was fucking it; but it was still better than trying to bluff when 
you were well aware that was beyond your level of expertise. Chie smiled a bit, 
which seemed like a slightly odd reaction out of her after Justin had insulted her 
ability to play a simple game of cards. In truth, just as much as Justin loved to jab at 
her from time to time, she enjoyed messing with his head; and the best way to do 
that was to get to his heart. She slowly closed the distance between the two, almost 
squeezing up against his body as she leaned forward to whisper softly in his ear, her 
hot breath sending shivers down his spine as she spoke oh so sweetly and yet oh so 
dirty at the same time. 


“You know, in some games that would be a very good thing for you.” She whispered 
lustfully into his ear, much to his immediate embarrassment. His cheeks grew hot 

within seconds as she pulled away from him, a wide grin on her face. Justin was only 
surprised she would even mention a game like that. The Chie he knew would rather 


die than participate in something like THAT; assuming of course that was what she 
was referring to, but given the way she whispered in Justin’s ear, he was going to 
guess that was indeed the implications. After all, he didn’t need anyone to explain 
to him the advantage of playing against a newbie in a game for cash right? No, it 
was the prize one didn’t think was on the table that was ultimately more valuable. 
Justin choked up a bit as he went to speak up, tripping over his words slightly. Oh 
why in god’s name did Chie have to put that image in his head; she knew how Justin 
got with that kind of stuff. Oh yes she knew; and that was EXACTLY why she had 
done it. He cleared his throat abit before trying once more to speak up. 


“B-But this isn’t that game is it?” He stuttered slightly, cheeks still red as he stared 
at Chie, very subtly beginning to cross his legs as he stood there. Not like Chie 
didn’t notice him doing it of course, after all, wasn’t that part of her way of 
humiliating him? Well not necessarily humiliating, but making him embarrassed all 
the same. She smiled back still with that lustful expression of longing before 
eventually cracking up, no longer able to sell the illusion. It was just too funny for 
her to keep messing with him like that; she had already got what she wanted. 


“Nooo-000-000.” She slowly slurred, chuckling all the while. She shook her head as 
she turned her eyes back down to her hands, still shuffling the deck back and forth. 
And within a moment, Justin’s very creepy hopes, hopes he had hoped to pretend 
didn’t exist henceforth, were crushed between Chie’s palms. Probably for the better 
anyway... but | mean, come on; you don’t just give Justin an idea like that and then 
pull it out from under his nose when he wasn’t looking. Could they at the very least 
play with socks or something? That still counted as Strip Poker, right? 


“Way to get my hopes up.” 


“Amongst other things.” 


